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‘Of course it was awfully kind and considerate of Charley Harris to give Poor Papa and Alexandry permission to go behind whenever they liked during the 
You see, Papa gets so silly in the evening after dinner, and invariably 
e’s in the way of everybody. At the same time, the girls say he’s awfully nice, and a perfect gentleman in every respect. The other night, for instance, as Tom 
ovell was jumping through a window in the Harlequinade, Poor Papa sauntered by, and ructions ensued. Fortunately for both Tom is plumpish.”—Toorsi. 


run of Cinderella, but some of the girls there tell me that he is very sorry he did now. 


REFUSAL, REVENGE AND REJOICING. 


- “ Remember the sweeper, guv'ner.” “Out of the 
y. fellory, or I will thrash you with my stick,” and 


2. “Thrash me wid yer stick, will yer? Kim down 
on yer knees, yer varmint, and a) 
or I'll make it ‘ot for yer!” 


3. “ How d'yer feel, guv’? ‘Ope yer’ve got another 
0’ breeches at ‘ome; if not, ver'll ‘ave to lay in 
till yer mother mends'em. T: 


HOW TO DO IT. 


ONE day a good looking and affable Frenchman, chatting 
with a Liverpool clergyman at a Scarborough hotel, Te- 
marked, in the course of conversation, that he knew of 
infallible methods for disposing of a mother-in-law or a 
wife. The mother-in-law was to be shown the mechanism 
of a revolver, which, under examination, might ibly, 
quite by accident, go off. The wife was to be taken upa 
high mountain to sce a pretty view froma spot where she 
peotaed quite by accident, might miss her footing. The 

iverpool curate listened attentively to these remarkable 
suggestions, and remembered them. 

n July, 1876, a Monsieur de Tourville and his wife came 
to the Tyrol, and were desirous of anette, Tho beauties of 
the Stelvio Pass. They hired a carriage about nine in the 
morning, and having driven on till two, De Tourville sent 
it away, and he and his wife set off on foot. About half- 
past five he returned alone, carrying the lady's parasol. His 
wife had, he said, persisted in going on the edge of a dan- 
gerous declivity, and had slipped and fallen. This story he 
told in a singularly indifferent tone, which all noticed. The 
carriage and some of the villagers at once returned to look 
for the victim, who was found at the bottom of a precipice, 
her face cut and legs crushed. De Tourville remained sitting 
in the carriage whilst the others went to look at the body, 
and when they returned to tell him she was dead, he said, 
| in the same indifferent fashion, “ Dead, indeed!” When he 
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returned to the inn he informed the police that his wife was self- 
willed, that she persisted in going close to the edge, and that she 
wore very high heels, This story, when in custody, he changed, 
saying then that the truth was she had committed suicide, He 

roduced evidence of her being in terror of having to appear in a 

ivorce case in London, and his story being believed, he was set at 
liberty, and returned to London, Scarcely, however, had he left the 
Tyrol, when news reached the authorities there that De Tourville’s 
mother-in-law had met with her death in a suspicious manner, He 
had been showing her the mechanism of his revolver, when it went 
off quite by accident; and shot her dead, On the top of this came 
a letter from the Liverpool clergyman, saying what the Frenchman 
had told him respecting the best method to be employed by anyone 
wanting to get rid of either wife or mother-in-law surely and safely. 
Later on it was proved by the books of the “Scarborough Hotel” 
that De Tourville was sure enough stopping there at the same time 
as the clergyman, ae 

The Austrian authorities having obtained his extradition, the 
trial of this singular case, which excited attention all over the 
world, began and lasted for fourteen days, during which an adjourn- 
ment was made to enable the jury to visit the spot where the 
murder had taken place, for the purpose of measuring distances 
and calculating time. On July 2nd, 1877, he was found guilty, and 
sentenced to be hanged ; but, after a lengthened discussion upon 
certain points of jurisprudence, his life was spared. De Tourville 
was an adventurer, ni | had been twice married in England, both 
ladies having good fortunes, His second wife had £35,000, but it 
was said that of this he would only receive £10,000 in case of her 
death, the rest going to her relations, 


. . . *. . * 
“No, Alexandry,” murmured Billiam, “there's no safe way. We 
can but rob your wretched old father.” : : 

“Can but! Why, I've sat up three nights running till one in 
the morning, and he has come home at two and three and gone to 
bed with his pockets on. [t's sickening!" sobbed Alexandry. 

(Newt week,“ The Waterloo Bridge Mystery.” ) 


~——s TO) CORRESPONDENTS. 


= 
*,° Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents iinmediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


SHANKS.—Sketch is rery fair, but we hare no space for it.—— 
T. Perkiss (Fulham).—ALLY was obliged to_refuse your kind 
invitation, owing toa previous engagement. . H. RookwortH 

Cowes).— We will do our best for you, dear boy.— FREDERICK 

. Lucas (Clapham).— Very glad you like the “Pas de Trois.” 
Band parts will doubtless soon be published. —G. H. Bootu 
(Brighton ).—Znvitation tickets requesting the honour of the Emi- 
nent’s company at any entertainment not get-at-able by a penn 
"bus should always be accompanied by a first-class return ficked, 
and a trifle for exes on the journey. J. B. MIKLIN (Leighton 
Buzzard).— You are entirely mistaken in your idea of the manner 
in which the Wetches are awarded ; you must on y week after 
week in the usual way, and take your change with the rest.— 
C. WELLS (Barnsbury ).— You will find a fulPaccount of the affair 
in No. 157.—PzZLED ONE, who wants to know how the £500 will 
be awarded if more than TWO people apply Sor it, is earnestly 
advised to seck a change of air in the neighbourhood of Colney 
Hatch—CH ARLES CARTON.— Your sketches are of no use to us 
whatever—it is a wonder to us how you fancied they would be.— 
Devon DuMPLING.—By all means continue to compete in the 
competitions if you like; you have a decided sense of humour, and 
as you will improve by practice, will doubtless succeed sooner or 
later ——Tom.— Yes, we have found that your coupons are received 
in safety every week so new rest gontene lt F. (Leith).— 
Certainly you may, the Eminent will be delighted to assist you in 
the way you mention—OLD FRIEND OF ALLY's.—Thanks for 
letter, and the Relic which you informed us was to follow on has 
not yet been received. Wherefore this thusness ?—— CHARLES 
WHITEFORD (S.E.)—Jt is best to send in as early as possible. 
BERTIE.— Your verses are very fair for a first attempt, but not up 
to the “HAUF-HOLIDAY” standard, therefore we decline them 
with many thanks; ercn apart from this, however good they might 
have been, the demand upon our space is so great that we could 
not hare accepted them, 


——- 


“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulationof any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any pert of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Monthe, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THB SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOR LANE. FLEET STRERT, Londo, ELC. 


PARIS 
On sale at all Riosques ant Booksellers’, at 20 Contimes 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, 


oes O 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 
most suitable ; i 


NEW YEAR'S GREETING TO ALLY. 


As it is the intention of the Eminent to turn over anew and 
original leaf some time during 1890, you might address him as— 
“THE EX-PONGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
°° The List will close thisday, SATURDAY, JANUARY LITH, IS0). 


or by 


’ 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—~— 

WE all know—to put it mildly—that Mrs. Sloper's understand- 
ings are somewhat enlarged and that she does not wear a number 
two boot ; but it was spiteful of that Tottie Goodenough, when she 
inquired how the old lady was, and Mrs. Sloper replied, “Oh, my 
dear, I'm that tired I can hardly put one foot before the other,” to 
look pityingly at the pedal monstrosities and observe, “I am not 
surprised, my dear. And if you were strong enough, would there 
be room?” ** 

* 


Many a half educated man comes to grief over the similarity in 
appearance of the words gaol and goal, but it isn't often they come 
such a cropper as the poor fellow who was speaking at Islington 
the other night. Waving his hand vaguely in the air, he exclaimed, 
“LT made up my mind, my Ker-istian friends, that I would reach 
that gav/, and to that gaol | shall come when | have finished here.” 
“You certainly will,” said the unsympathizing bobby, “if vou 
ereate an obstruction here, and don't move on when you're 
ordered,” 8 

* 

“IT's the sometimes unconsidered trifles of life which worry us 
the most,” said dear old ALLY to young Spoff Spiffler, “Tt is.” 
answered that worthy voung bar-counter-with-elbow- polisher, 
“When ven took that penny out of my great coat pocket, you littl: 
thought that that was all [ had, with a postage stamp, to get 
‘twopennorth,’ and even that to be regarded as a personal favour.” 
Then the Eminent flew into such a white heat of rage that his 
very back unmentionables’ button: meited into his boots. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 298,—The “ Panto.” Costume. 


ON THE ICE. 

Rose. Oh, Alice, here comes 
Tom and Harry. | 
Altee, Let us fall, then. There's ; 
nothing looks more effective | 
when done properly. 


THE TALE OF A TUB. | 
It’s only poor Jenkins thinking he ‘is get- 


Luckily, the tub was empty, 


ting into bed. 
might have been 


or the consequences 
serious, 


MODERN WAYS. 


Both of them, Oh, George! you bere still? Weare dressed and ready to start. 

George. Don't wait for me, girls. Just tell the manager to switch the telephone 
on here and you can repeat the play through it as you hear it. I shall be as 
contented as if I went. 


| This young lady says she can 
always get a young man to take 
her to church but never to a 
theatre. 


The above depicts the Shoe Lane Crossing- 


sweeper wreaking vengeance on ALLY for 
not giving him a Christmas-box. 
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(Saturday, January 11, 1890. 


Inthe Law Courts business is arranged so as to suit the conve. 
nience of everybody, except those who pay the piper. Wittes-. 
will be brought from across the Equator, and on their arrival may 
find that the action is postponed till goodness knows when; but 
nobody seems to kick at the law's delay, whether it keeps them out 
of their rights or not, but the “new journalism,” the other day, set 
up quite a how! of indignation because, at St. George's, Hanover 
Square, “owing to the preposterous length” of the clergyman’. 
exhortation, Lord Dangan’s wedding party very nearly had to wait 
until a prior “smart” wedding was finished. It is not quite jn, 
accord with the fitness of things that the organs of the democracy 
should be the first to suggest that clergymen should “ gallop ty 
course” to oblige * fashionable ladies and gentlemen.” 


A FELLOW appeared at the p'lice court one day, 
And he wanted to know what to do. 

“My mother-in-law is the cause of the fray. 
She's a cannibal, sir ; ay, it’s true.” 

“JT don't understand you,” the magistrate cried, 
“Shea cannibal! How can that be?” 

“Tis true, please, yer worship,” the fellow replied ; 
“IT can prove that she lives upon me.” 


* 

“Ty the book I have been reading, dad,” remarked young Sharp. 
shins, “young men are advised to sound the depths of their com- 
panions’ characters before making them their friends, How would 
you do this?” “ By ascertaining the depth of their pockets, my 
son.” *,* 


“So you came back from York, last night?” inquired Bladder 
pater of Belinda’s betrothed, at the dinner table, |“ Didn't 
you find it a cold ride?” And just as Belinda was thinking that 
i iancé had nobly proved that chivalry was still possible by 
coming that distance “all for her,” he weighed in with, “ Not a bit 
of it. You see, | had a footwarmer, and Ad my rug across my 
knees all the way.” And then that dinner table was supplied with 
the shindy without which no family dinner party is complete. 

-* 


THE latest feminine definition of a man is “A bustleless biped 
who has no back hair to do up, and who lives principally on 
alcoholic stimulants, with an occasional meal thrown in as a make- 
weight.” *\* 


“T say, maester,” said a countryman in the Museum, “did ye 
say as how as that moomy thing was nigh upon three thousan’ year 
ould?” “Yes, two thousand eight hundred years old,” replied the 
curator. “| think thee be tryin’ to get owver us, maester, but we 
bain’t so green as we look. Why, it tain't ounly eighteen hundred 
and ninety now, so how can that be owver two thousan’?) Gar 
‘long.” ‘. 

o 

“Mrs. ROBINSON has been a widow over two years now,” ob- 
served Jones. “I wonder why she still wears the weeds?” “ Ww hy, 
as an advertisement, of course.” returned Smnith. “For the same 
reason they pet a bruom at a yacht’s masthead, or tie ty horse's 

i f 


mane and tail with straw, to show that she’s for disposa 
s+ 


Dost thou love me, Sairey Anne? 
Ido! Ido! Ido! 

You are a really nicey man! 
Do you? Do you? do you? 


When on the doorstep you me kiss 

I tremble, darling, lest the miss- 

Us should catch us, darling, lovey, at it. 

She'd squeak, “A month, and go!” Yes, drat it! 


id 
“ HERE, waiter,” shouted an old party, who had ordered a gli-+ 
of punch, “what do you call this?” “ Er—er—what did you order. 
sir?” asked the waiter, hesitatingly. “What ought it to be!” 
“You'd better take it away and find out what it is intended for. 
There's too much rum in it for lemonade, and not enough for 
punch.” ee 
* 


“AH, me!” said Bladder pater, as the clock struck twelve on 
the night of the 3lst, “another decade gone!” And Mrs, B. re- 
marked, “ How careless you are with your teeth, dear!” 

*-?* 


* 

DvuRING the Slopers’ Twelfth Night party, ALLY and Tottie Good- 
enough sat outside on the stairs for a little while to get cool, an: 
while thus engaged, Mrs. Sloper accidentally discovered them in i 
very romantic position, “ Well, | never!” exelaimed the old lady, 
in mingled astonishment and indignation, “Oh, it’s all right, Mr-. 
Sloper,” cried Tottie; “ ALLY is only showing me how to put old 
heads on young shoulders.” as 

* 
ScENE—Jn the Greenroom at the Frivolity. 

First Angel (in pink tights). Oh, Leay, Tottie. Lean give yous 
wrinkle or two! 

Second Anacl (in pink tights, just a tril xpitefully\, For 
Heaven's sake dot do Ghat! She's got so inaiy te. Chey’ 
beginning to show through her “make-up.” 

e * 


THE other day the Guardians accepted a contract for the supply 
of potatoes toa workhouse not a hundred miles from Cork, and 
the suecessful contractor had to appear before the Board. * Tel! 
Mr. O’Lazerus to come in,” said the chairman,and in walked an un- 
mistakable child of Israel. “Shure, and you're no Oirishman,’ 
exclaimed the chairman, “ Fhat do ye mane by putting an O' te 
yer dhirty name?” “T thought T should have no chance, my tear. 
without the O°" replied the Hebrew, rubbing his hands ; “and it 
I'm not Irish. the potatoes are.” 

oa 


* 
ALL poets differ in their speech and tone, 
Although their training may have been the same ; 
One will rejoice, the other does but groan, 
Yet each succeeds in gaining deathless fame, 
Take Burns and Byron, How dissim’lar they ; 
Yet both could Nature’s harmony enjoy ; 
And both came from the ever fruitful clay— 
Burns a ploughiman, Byron a Harrow boy. 
** 


* 

“WERE going to have just a little after Christmas festivity o' 
Mildew Court,” they said. But alas! the Master of the Great an 
Noble Palace caine after he had been twoing of it like an everlas'- 
ing boarding school girls’ promenade. And, first of all, he stufle:! 
that lovely goose with holly, and wanted to baste it with Toot=ir 
lip salve. And then he took and crumbled up half-a-dozen of th: 
best mince pies and took them to the “Blue Pig,” thinking thes 
were coppers, and he wanted a pot of “bitter six.” And then hb: 
came home and fell head foremost into the cold pudding, which wi'- 
made that hard, and firm, thatethey couldn't get his poor dear fa 
clean again until they had scraped it with a toothcomb and polish: 
it with sandpaper. Oh, dear! oh, dear! 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nevt picture offered to the readers of © ALLY SLOPER'S HALE-Tenins 
ran ol painting by FE. FP. BREWTNALL, measuring O7 in, x 37 In. In ae 
sive gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONY. AVELICATION ONLY 
Rurelepe wilt thes annenncome nt wmclosed, tereither with the 
the Appleant, anu tine berore March 3ist. 

Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

%e* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m, and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, January 11, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE AT DRURY LANE. 


—_ 
Yes, dears, most decidedly, you must make them take you fo see 
uvustus Harris’ new pantomime, 
When Augustus makes his mind up todo a thing well there is no 
mistake upon his doing it. 
He told me he had spent a 
little gold mine over Jack 
and the Beanstalk; or, 
Harlequin and_the Mid- 
winter Night's Dream, and 
when you come to look at 
the thousands (positively 
thousands, dears,) of dresses 
by Auguste, Rouy, Osborne, 
May, Nathan, Harrison, 
Simmons, Landolff, Palmer, 
Champion, and Atkins, to 
say nothing of the armour 
and jewellery by Gutperle, 
Kennedy, and Phillips ; the 
wigs by Clarkson; the 
decorations by Westropp, 
and Boekbinder; and) the 
properties by Hicks, Bur- 
dett, Wood, Vatlant, and 
Halle; you can easily 
believe it. What a getting- 
up a pantomime must take, 
and how tired Augustus 
must get before it is all got 
through ready for the rise 
of the curtain. There are 
some really magnificent 
scenes, beginning with 
Oberon's Bower, and finish- 
ing witha Grand Procession 
of Gods and Godesses of 
ancient mythology, in be- 
tween which are a market 
place full of the quaint and 
pretty costumes that Kate 
Greenaway draws so delightfully, and a procession of Shakespearian 
“eharacters who, on reashiii the front, form striking groups illus- 
#rative of scenes in the Bard's best known plays. Probably, dears, 
our knowledge of the Bard's productions, and the characters con- 
ined therein, may be as limited as yours truly’s, but by firmly 
xing your forefinger on the Pri! list in your programme, you may 
ot mistake the Merchant of Venice for Hamlet oftener than 
Dthello for Macbeth, and even if you do, I daresay it will be quite 
3 improving. 
And, by-the-way, it’s a capital notion to work William up into 
pantomime, and 
t the same time 
treat him respect- 
ly, forit is sure 
o fetch the 
srious Ones, and 
f, later on, the 
reat Manager 
yere to givea free 
utinée to the 
lergy, 1 don't 
believe there 
vould be a vacant 
at, and that 
yere the seats 
ot numbered, 
bishops would 
attle for the 
best, vicars chuck 
ectors for crowd- 
ng, and deans, 
hapters and 
ommon or 
garden curates 
ave free fights 
Ii round every- 
here for a good 
yiew. And then, 
Dnce again, by- 
he - way, would 
hey leave after 
heir Shakes- 
peare, before the 
ods and god- 
essesl Not 
many at a time, I should think. 
lhis year Harry Nicholls has done the comic part of the Bean- 
alk, and very funny his talk is. Warry is king by the name of 
Heury, with a strong likeness to George IV., only his hair is not 
rled. His queen, by the name of Fanny, is Herbert Campbell 
reality, but in appearance a matured matron somewhat 
Binilar to Ma. King Henry is like Poor Pa, somewhat of a 
Pover, and returns from “business” to his palace with the 
atutinal chalk and water, and after behaving in an unkingly 
fashion as regards the cab fare, balances around the keyhole ina way 
Bhat must be only too familiar to the majority of male men things 
wuchly married, So familiar, indeed, is it, that when Henry, 
aving opened the door with the stealthiness of the Red Indian 
made dear to us by the tales of Fenimore Cooper—he introduces 
his head, and is immediately 
seized upon and led forth 
asain by the ear by the 
queenly wife of his bosom, 
who, in company with a flat, 
tin candlestick, has been 
sitting up for him, the situ- 
ation evokes screams of 
laughter. 
ery funny are both 
Nicholls and Campbell, and 
Dan Leno,as Jack's mother, 
is as droll as ever. George 
Conquest, junr., does his 
famous giant business, and 
the Leopold Brothers are his 
agile serving men. The 
Brothers Griffiths represent 
the cow and its keeper, and 
a good cow, too, that cow is. 
Harriett Vernon makes a 
fine boy, and Agnes Hewitt 
a fine Oberon, The princess 
Jack loves is Maggie Dug- 
gan—could he help it ?—and 
the first housemaid he jilts 
feauahty waughty !) is Sybil 
tray. Mrs, Oberon is Marie 
Fandelle (num, num !), and 
there is plenty of other pret- 
tiness [can't find room to 
enumerate : and, of course, 
there is Aenea, the flying 
wonder, as graceful as of 
yore, 

In the Harlequinade Harry 
Payne is the most genial of 
clowns, and Partridge the drollest of policemen, Also has Gus got, 
1is other items, Carl Abs, the Strongest of all the Strong 
Men. The show is a strong show this year, 


Jack: HARRIETT VERNON. 


King: 
HARRY NICHOLLS, 


Queen: 
HERBERT CAMPBELL. 


Mrs, Simpson: DAN LENO. 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


—_—_——ees oor o> 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” : 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WATCH 


THE *“*SLOPER” 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 11th, 1890. 


Name __ 


Address 


46 ee ee ee 
Occupation, if any ........ 


How many times applied ... 


How gi I Purchaser of) 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday” ee 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening newt, January 1th, 1890. The Result o the Competition of 
January 4th, 1890, will be published in the “HALF-HOLIDAY " for 


January 18¢h, 1890. 
179th WEEK. 
RESULT OF DECEMBER 28th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER”’ WATCHES: 


1, WILLIAM ROBERT PAGE, Signalman ((.E.R.), 44 Swaton Road, Campbell 
Road, Bow. Age, 32 Subscriber—4 bared! 39 weeks. LONDON. 

2. E. A. TREAVES, Schoolboy, 74 Southwark Park Road. Age, 14, Subscriber— 
from commencement, LONDON. 

3. FREDERICK SCADDING, Junior Clerk, 73 Waverley Road, Harrow Road, 
Paddington, Age, 16 years, Subscriber —5 years, 10 weeks, LONDON, 

4. JOHN MCDOWELL, Railway Appreutice, 3 Abingdon Terrace, Lisburn Road. 
Age, 16 years. Subseriber—over 5 years. BELFAST. 

6. ARTHUR WATERMAN, Timekeeper, Shenfield Common. Age, 18. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 4 months. Near BRENTWOOD. 

6. WILLIAM BURK, Stockman, Clayton Court Farm. Age, 29 years. Sub- 
ecriber—over 4 years. CLAYTON, 

7. ISAAC BROOKES, Draper's Assistant, 26 Much Park Street. Ace, 19 years, 
Subscriber—5} years. COVENTRY, 

8 GEORGE LYMAN, Cowboy, Wetton, Age, 16 years. Subseriber—since 
commencement. Near DAVENTRY. 

9. ALBERT SEAL, Footman, 1 Lorne Terrace. Age, 18 years. apap 44 
ELTHAM. 


years. 
10, JOHN GOODWIN, Shoe Rivetter, 19 Painter Street, Belgrave Ruad. Age, 
37 years. Subscriber— 4 years, 30 weeks. LEICESTER. 


11. FRANK 8. SEEL Age, 24 years. Subscriber—since 
commencement. LINCOLN. 
12,, PRIVATE FRANK HENRY, Soldier, 2nd R. W. K. Regt., Vine Citadel. Age, 


Y, Grocer, the Bail, 


HN tia Subscriber—since October, 1885, PORTLAND. 
13. CHAS, W. THOMAS, Bank Clerk, Sea View. Age, 19 years, Subscriber— 
oh years. PWLLHELL 
14. THOMAS MORRIS, Labourer, 3 Vicarage Hill, Clifton. Age, 28 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 21 weeks. RUGBY. 
15. BENJAMIN BAILEY, Engineer, Chapel Street. Age, 35 years. Subscriber— 
owes ¢yeere SILVERDALE. 
16, THOM PICKFORD, Hatter, 30 Hall Street, Portwood. Age, 32 years. 
Eaberitee 54 Fours regularly. STOCKPORT. 
17. JOHN W. BOYD, Station Master, Great Western Railway. Age, 3) vears. 
Subscriber—4 years 6 months, TETBURY. 
18, JOSEPH MAUNDER, Silk Worker,59 Brook Street. Age, 40 years, 1 month, 
Subscriber—5 years, 32 weeks. TRING, 


19. THOMAS EDWARD JONES, Agent to the Prudential, 11 Burlington Street. 
Age, £7 years, Subscriber—57 months, 3 weeks. ULVERSTON, 

20. WILLIAM HERON, labourer, 48 Wright Street (late Gerrard Street). Axe, 
21 years, Subscriber—since No, 21. WIDNES. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 64.—THE MASHER AND THE FLOWER GIRL, 


IN the streets at busy noon 

My flowers I sell. It's quite a boon 
For me to give a pleasant smile 
Upon the swell who chats awhile. 


I'm not a girl who with her flowers 
Leers her way for hours and hours ; 
I only smile on those who choose, 
Not to the joker on the booze. 


It's fun, you know, to see the swell 
Who nigh to Capel Court will dwell; 
Buy a flower to deck his coat, 

As if on flowers he'd always dote. 


I’ve known a man a rosebud buy, 
And laugh and chat—while really I 
Have wondered at his spirits hig’ 
He’s chaffed enough to make me die. 


Yet next day the pene had 

A paragraph that he'd gone mad ; 
The rosebud lovin par swell 
Had tried to send himself to —. 


4 the Mansion House so qranc 

The money gaily comes to hand ; 
Since a kid have | been taught 

To “'mire the swells of Capel Court.” 


City swells may come and go, 
Fortunes make or lose them, oh ! 
What a lark to see the strife 

Of money-making in this life. 


But here I sit, come buy my flowers, 
Don’t think it mean, or count the hours ; 
The Bank, Exchange, the Mansion House, 
llow many fellows live by chouse, 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S ITALP-HOLIDA Y,” the ser- 
vices of a Grapholoyist of great skill and talent have been engayed. Readers 
desiring a delineatium of their character must send a letter of moderate lenyth, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 


Answers cannot be guaranteed within Juurteen days, but will be Jorwarded as 
early as possible, 


ed 


— 


A SAILOR AND A GIRL. 


—— 

SAILORS are all very well in their way. I've seen them in a good 
many corners of the earth. They are always decent sort of fellows, 
whether sober or 
the other thing. 
As a rule, they 
are most decided- 
| the other 
thing. 

At Portsmouth, 
nowadays, they 
say that sailors 
are all that they 
should be; yet, 
at anyrate, the 
last time | was 
on the Hard, 1 
saw a naval gen- 
tleman, and a 
very smart A.B, 
too, fast asleep 
in the centre of 
the road. 

Why I was talk- 
ing about sailors 
was this, Not so 
very many years 
ago, the .Hseula- 
pius was paid otf 
at ——. All the 
fellows went a- 
shore. Poor old 
Jack (for my part 
I always like to 
see him), a few 

unds in his pocket, and a drink under his jumper, and there 

e is, don’t you know. . 

There are lots of respectable high class gentlemen living about 
the country who have made their “ pieces " out of poor Jack ,—steady 
going folk, with suburban villas and all that sort of thing, who 

ave boarded Jack (under another name, of course), who have 
sold Jack longshore togs, who have done Sack pretty considerably 
in the eye altogether. 

It was at—, at the Sundry Music Hall, that my particular Jack 
and his friend were enjoying themselves with pipe and glass, as 
there is no reason that they aRould have done otherwise. 

“ D'ye see that gal there?" said my Jack. 

“Yes, my Bo,” was the answer, 

“Well, she’s my wife!" 

“ Very toothsom’,” answered the friend. 

“That's what a good many say,” answered my Jack, 

“ D'ye ever get Jealous, old man?” 

“Well, d’ye see, I’ve had such a-breaking in at the business that 

I've pretty nigh 
A got over it.” 

“It must rile 
you, though, to 
see the swells 
and that look- 
ing upat her?” 

“A man,” 
saya my Jack, 
taking his pipe 
out of his 
mouth, “ has to 
put up with 
things as they 
goes along. 1 
married that 
woman with 
Iny eyes as well 
open as they 
could be, not 
that that's say- 
ing over much, 
‘cos IT generally 
had in those 
days enough 

refreshment, 

and to spare, 
I've to take 
things as they 
go, and, while 
she's allays for 
chowting serio- 
comie songs, and slinging around a stage in tight thingamies, why, 
1 goes in for a good old shanty aboad, and throws a loose leg 
ashore, so there you are, don't you know,” 

“Well,” said the pal, “she’s a lump of goods that's worth looking 
arter, not too heavy in the beam, or loose in her upper works.” 

About three days afterwards they were having a drink together 
at the “Chump” (the great sailor's plaice, you know), and a very 
pretty girl was behind the bar. 

And my Jack's pal said to him, “1 don't think as how you're 
taking things as easy as you might do—I mean about your missis !" 

“1 don't know,” answered my Jack. 

“You ain't particler in love with her.” 

“No; that L ain't. But you see, Joe, as it's this way. When I 
married | wanted a quiet little home to turn into when I got  puid 
off. What does I get—a woman that’s always discontented and 
a-wondering what the swells does for their wives, She had a great 
eye on the swells had my missis, always.” 

My Jack went on smoking his pipe very thoughtfully, Now the 
house where Miss 
Susie Chappie 
lodged at was 
close on the 
river, which runs 
at the back of 
Belleport. 

One day it hap- 
pened that there 
was a great row 
there. My Jack 
had gone to see 
his wife, who 
separated from 
him years ago, 
and would have 
nothing to do 
with him. 

The next day, 
very carly in the 
morning, indeed, 
her body was 
found floating in 
the river. 

My Jack was 
arrested for the 
murder of his 
music hall artiste 
inissis. Nothing 
could be provec 
against him, 
though. He was r 
acquitted. Yet, oddly enough, a year afterwards he drowned him 
self by jumping into the surf at Cape Coast Castle. 

Even sailors can be a little particular sometimes. 

ut was he a murderer, or she a suicide? 

Humph! I can't tell, It's a funny world, anyhow ! 


At the Sundry Music Hall. 


Having a drink together, 


Tu the river. 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


Farmer Dobbin. Hi, there! you are trampling on my corn, 


Sportsman. Good gracious! am I, aro ge I knew you had large fect, farmer; J \- 
but I couldn't have believed they reached here. \" 


A glass of wine and a fair woman. QUERY.—On which article 
does man spend most money Sete hie manhood? Betting, No, 29.—Portrait of a young lady detecting A. SLOPER in the act of photographing 
even, although slightly inclined to favour the latter, her. Taken by SLOPER'Ss instantaneous process, 


TOOTSIB'S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—SIR WILFRID LAWSON. ES 


wemm—e 2 


ey] ALL YE THAT 
Me, ENTER HERE 


(1), Aquarius being boss of the month, A. SLOPER would interview Sir Wilfrid Lawson, s0 carefully concealing the bottle in his hat and toning down his proboscis, !« 
hastened to do so ere the festive season was over.—(2). The first thing the Eminent noticed in the hall was an ornamental pump, with the legend, “ Take a drink” inscribe! 
No. 112.—Miss LILLIE Comyns. Vargen, While contemplating a he heard Sir Wittria a prom hing, so he ise | le Ups here a selish and wiped his mouth. “Ah, paged ! mare you —— iy er Thanks 
« * - ween.” yes.” “Take another g _ nks, no.”"——(3). A’ . SLOPER remov is hat. “ LLY! a beginning.” “A disgraceful joke played on me, 3 sole 
A Seapine meaies, Soll Gaal stabety; wane a Snook. poi Hege have placed it there surreptitiously. But why that uncustomary suit?” “For inspiration, ALLY. You found me correcting proofs of my new volume, * Willie’ 
“Oh, that I might bask f ~ 0b Jest ik." “Ah, yest book me a copy for review. You were always a teetotaler, I presume?" “ Teetotally from the bud of early youth. In fact, I was raised on milk-and- 
h, t ght lor ever in her smiles! —Lord Bob. water.” “How singular! I, too, received early nourishment in a milky way.” “I am glad to hear it.” “Yes, Cream of the Valiey.”—(4). Here A. SLOPER felt he was 

“ Look but kindly on me, loved one,—that alone is all I ask.” suddenly seized with Russian influenza, and made elaborate use of his handkerchief, with the result that he was ignominiously howled out, denounced, and dismissed.—(5). Cc 

—The Hon. Rilly, Covered with shame, the Mouldy One hurried to the “ Sloper Arms,” and the public (outside) saw him no more that day. , t 


THE LAIRD STILL UNTAMED. 


1, “Uncle,” said Johnny McLark, “ The Laird’s stolen me dog, and he says ye're 2 When the Laird and McSwine rushed on the 


3. After enjoying this sort of thing for some time, the Laird said, “Isn't this a disgraceful way tac treat t\'  § 
@ tatur headed crockidile, and he could lick ye easy with one hand, and — scene with u battering ram. : Sia ; ? i 1 oe i nti mt ; 


quiet, harmless auld men like me and you? A judgment will come ower him for his cruel behaviour. 


cod 
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“ Should - auld - sequairbanee ve -fongote: 2” ; Peceaubi 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


“ Here we are again!” to quote a familiar pantomime phrase. By-the-by, talking of pantomimes reminds me that we have some capital ones this year; in fact, they are almost equal to my Show. 
Vhen | say this, my readers will have some idea of the treat in store for them. On we go.—A guverness, the other day, Took several gamps and ran away :—Into the box this rufian ran, And nearly 
illed the signalman:—Hand grasped in hand combined they stand ; Each represents his native land :—In skating Mynheer has no equal. A slip! a crash! a bed's the sequel !—Grim Death has busy 
cn of late; Some well known men have met their fate:—* Your watch, dear father, I will mind.” “Thanksh, noblesh boy, you're verysh kind :"—A curious cure is this we see, The safest, though, it 
ma to me.—My allotted task is finished, the Showman’s labours are over for another week, and the Fossilized Old Bald Head takes his well earned rest——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


LONDON NOT IN IT. | 


! 'Y 
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Curious fragment of relief recentl 
t Allisloperior, an Egyptian god."—. 


discovered, su’ 
tract from G Book. 


= = 
Paterfamilias (to his son). Now, then, engage one of these 
young ladies, or I will pull your head off, 


\\ th : MW) 
Va . 

ae ae | “9 \ 
r2 MINT ce ta by /\3 
Ssh Uy => “S 3 

i iN a a 

{ q: 
i A “ALE” FELLOW WELL MET. 
J . cher ! pve 
He (patronizingly). I suppose, my girl, you find sweethearts scarce in this small village ? Hey, Gay, Caysala Ereacier lw boeres (expected |t0: ses you 


down here? I've just taken a ran into the country for change 


DISCRETION. She, Yes, sor, rather ; but we ‘as lots o' you young fellows from Lunnon down ‘ere wid their of ale, I should have said.” 
Why, he's given yon a black eye! Why didn't you hit him back?” guns, and I makes shift with them till ‘arvest time, when we ‘as plenty o’ sensible loike chaps (Then they turned on the frothing home brewed at the 
Coz I didn't want another black eye.” Lere to ‘elp us. Then I chucks the Lunnoners and takes on them, “ Barley Mow” instanter, 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
———— 
A. SLOPER ON THE INFLUENZA EPIDEMIC, 

“PVE dot a beashley dold in my dose, my dear,” exclaimed the 
Pioneer of Purity to Mrs, Sloper, as he slowly, but surely arose from 
his slumbers, the 
other morning; “ I'b 
afraid the epidemic 
has at dast reached 
Mildew Court,” con- 
tinued the Man of 
Many Virtues, The 
reply was not as 
sympathetic as one 
would expect from 
the sharer of one's 
joysand influenzas, 
“Bother the epi- 
demic, ALLY; if 
you didn’t stay at 
the ‘Sloper Arms’ 
so late, night after 
night, both your 
voiceand your com- 
plexion would be 
/ clearer,” said) Mra, 
Sloper. Nice words, 
indeed, to come 
from a wile to a 
}— husband, whose life 
is devoted to having 
dr— whose life is 
devoted to his 
Family. But stay, 
let us not be hasty, 
this is the New 
Year, and may not 
the Eminent, weary 
and worn, have re<ted in the gutter on his way home from “The 
Sloperies.” Who can tell?) Al! who can tell?) Anyhow, here is the 
Eminent’s cure for a cold, Take a lump of sugar and put it in a tum- 
bler, then add a slice of lemon and one third of hot water, then fill up 
with the unadulterated juice of the juniper berry, and gargle the 
throat ig After gargling go down on your knees and repeat 
slowly the following :—Commencing with the “HALF-HOLIDAY” 
for August 3rd, 1889, cut out the first paragraph in “Ally-Campane”™ 
from each week's pauper, and keep the cuttings by you until January 
25th, 1890, when you will have twenty-six in your possession. Then 
post the twenty-six cuttings, with your name and address, to 
‘Sloper’s £500 Competition,” “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, K.C., and look in an early Number 
for the name and address of the lucky winner of the . 
Don't post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six— 
that is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing 
August 3rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890, In case you lose 
any of your cuttings, back numbers are kept in stock, which may 
be had through any newsagent or railway stall, price one penny, 
or, post-free, three halfpence, direct from “ The Sloperies.” 

A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLoPER's HAL¥Y-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies weekly, 
and if, by January 25th, 189), it should reach four hundred thou- 
sand copies, in addition to the L500 above mentioned, £1, 
will be given, in I'wenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, to twenty 
unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition, You ask what 
has the Influenza Epidemic to do with the £500 Competition. Well, 
this,—if you die through influenza, before the end of the month, you 
won't be able to compete. We thought, perhaps, you might like to 
stop to the end. 


** 
* 


To adopt the classical language of the chickeleary bloke who 
was born in the peaceful village of Whitechapel, you must get hup 
hearly in the morn- : 
ing if you want to 5 
find the London 
Pavilion without a 
good company to 
cater for the amuse- 
ment of its many 
patrons, Among the 
many stars, who il- 
luminate the Hall 
with their presence 
may mention 
fe, ied Ropoli, whose 
balancing feats on a 
ladder partake of the 
impossible ; WwW. 
Hunter, whose vocal 
efforts are so pleas- 
ing to the audience, 
that they “Haul Him 
Back Again,” and iu- 
sist upon an encore 
song ; Catherine Ann. 
Elizabeth Ann and 
Bellwood is the rest, 
are in capital form 
with a new song, 
which has caught on; The Macdermott gets great applause, and 
Charlie Coborn revels in “Englishas She's Spoke in Bonny England.” 

= 


> 

A VISIT to Covent Garden Theatre will well repay lovers of the 
equestrian art; for Freeman Thomas has gathered together an 
array of talent 
which is simply 

marvellous, 
amongst which 
shines forth promi- 
nently the name of 
the famous French 
clown, Gou Gou 
and his renowned 
and clever pig. This 
piggie is, there is 
no insaying, a 
wonderful animal, 
and is quite as 
intelligent as the 
majority of man- 
kind; and, as for 
his master — well, 
we can only say he 
equals in whimei- 
cality most of our 
first-class clowns. 

As a spectacular 
piece, the children’s 
pantomime, Cinde- 
rella, is especially 
brilliant, and 
looks likely to ran 
long enough = to 
well repay the 
. management — for 
their heavy expenditure and pluck in starting the new venture. 

* 


It cost £200 to pin an unfavourable theatrical critique to Time's 
forelock when Punch turned playwright. We wonder how much poor 
old SLOPER would have got had he been plaintiff in the case, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


A cuRIOUS incident occurred during a thick fog the other 
Sunday. A lady from the country, specially desirous of hearing 
the Rev.Newman Hall preach,managed, 
owing to the darkness, to tind her way 
into St. George's Koman Catholic 
Cathedral, instead of Christ Church, 
Westminster Bridge Road, the two 
editices being close to each other. On 
her return ake was asked by a young 
lady friend, who had been waiting for 
her, whether she had been pleased with 
her expedition. “ Pleased !" said she ; 
“1 was downright shocked ! I couldn't 
understand a word of the service ; and 
if that was Newman Hall who preached, 
it's my belief he’s more than two 
thirds a Roman Catholic!" Happily, 
inquiry and examination restored her 
faith. + 


Our readers will see that ALLY's 
friends in the Theatrical and Music 
Hall Professions are helping him in 
earnest with his “Christmas Appeal,” 
and we hope in a few weeks to have - 
got the sum collected up to a fair 
amount. We have been asked by many 
what our mode of distribution is. We 
issueas many half-crown tickets asthe 
money deposited at the Capital and 
Counties Bank will allow, to clergymen 
of all denominations and other kind 
helpers, who distribute them amongst 
their poor folk. The recipients of the tickets then come to “The 
Sloperies,” present their ticket, and receive their half-crown. 
By this means we are enabled to see our needy friends, ask them 
a few questions, and judge for ourselves each individual case. 
The system, we tlatter ourselves, is all right,— but to continue the 
work, we want more money, and to the big heart of the Public we 
once more appeal. *\* 

Ir was impossible to give the name of the winner of “Ally 
Sloper’s Christmas Box of £20,” jn this issue. We commenced 
printing this week's paper on January Ist, and as we gave our 
readers till December 31st for sending in, it will be readily under- 
stood there was no time to make the award. Next week we hope 
to throw some light upon the subject. 

* 


Box1na NIGHT will be remembered by the Fungus Covered 
Ruin and the other members of the Family as long as they remain 
a rt of this 
wicked world. At 
the invitation of 
the manager, Mr. 
Crawford, they all 
went to the Ele- 
»hant and Castle 

‘heatre to see the 
grand pantomime 
of Cinderella, 
which, in the 
opinion of the 
F.0.M., is as good 
as anything to be 
seen at the West 
End houses. It is 
difticult to say 
which the audience 
liked best, A. SLO- 
PER or Cinderella, 
Anyhow, if Stanley 
gets as enthusiastic 
n reception when 
he puts his foot 
again upon his na- 
tive land as ALLY 
got when he came 
to the front of that 
private box at the 

‘lephant, he ought 
togo homea happy 
man, and not only 
be thankful that “to-morrow is Sunday,” but that the day previous 
was Saturday, and that the “HALF-HOLIDAY,” now admitted by 
the press as the “ backbone and Liebig of health and happiness,” was 
on sale every where, price one penny. Fred Carlos, F.O.5., was Al, 

= 


AN Englishman who came to Philadelphia thirty years ago, 
leaving a wife at home to whom he goon after c writing, was 
amazed the other Sunday at his boarding house in Cohoes, N. Y., 
by coming face to face with her. They eyed each other for a 
moment, and then lovingly embraced. She had been searching for 

years for him, going from town to town all over the country. He 
is & weaver, and went to Cohoes from Philadelphia some years ago. 
ta 


“MR. SKINNER (as a magistrate in the Straits Settlements) was 
continually punishing the natives for living with other people's 
wives.” Curiously enough he now has to pay £700 damages as co- 
respondent ina divorce case, His fate in that respect will no doubt 
be regarded with satisfaction by co-respondents in the Straits 
Settlements, and many a sly smile will given over Skinner's 
discomfiture. ee 

= 


Miss CALDWELL, the beautiful American heiress, has not by any 
means given up her expectations of becoming the Princess fest 
She is simply, like all 
the Yankees, on strike 
for higher terms, She 
thinks Prince Murat's 
demand for two thirds 
of her income is a little, 
just a little bit too hot, 
aad wants a reduction 
made. This is inci- 
pient marriage “on a 
cash basis" with a ven- 
geance. ¢ « 
aw 


HERE is a wonderful 
cease of skin grafting 
by asurgeon, A young: 
ster, aged ten, was ade 
mitt into an infir- 
mary in consequence of 
having lost the whole 
of the integument of 
one of his legs from the 
knee to the ankle, the 
result of a burn which 
he had received some 
time reviously, <A 
fortnight after admis- 
sion skin-grafting was 
carried out, the skin 
used being that ob- 
tained from a young 
greyhound, Several strips of the borrowed integument were 
applied to the wound, about six inches in length and half an inch 
in width. A short time afterwards the grafts were inspected, and 
all but one were found to have firmly united. In six weeks time 
the boy was discharged with the immense wound soundly healed. 


ok eee 
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| Saturday, January 11, 1890 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JANUARY 18TH, 1890, 
L 
12th January, 1828.—This morning, as the men who had | 
working durin the previous night in the hames Tunnel were ly 
relieved at half-past six o'clock, and about 150 persons present, 
most dreadful consternation was raised by the alarm being y; 
that the water was burstivg in. The men rushed to the mou: 
the Tunnel in the greatest terror, and six of them met wit: 
wate ve. In less than fifteen minutes the Tunnel was {j 
to within a few feet of the top of the shaft, and all attempts t., 
lieve the unhappy sufferers were ineffectual. Several other. \ 
had fallen down in the rush to escape were also in the most i. 
nent peril, and were saved by the greatest good fortune. : 
12th January, 1870.—The following extraordinary coincidency 
curred this day at Knockygratfan, in Ireland. The wife of Mr... 
Myers presented her lord and master with twin sons. At the 
time, and in the immediate vicinity, the wife of Mr. William \), 
resented him with a brace of daughters. The Mesers. Myers \ 
rothers, their farms adjoined, and their wives were sisters. S 


; 18th January, 1690-1.—It appears from the « Journa| 
George Fox,” who was imprisoned for nearly twelve mont). 


| Derby, and who died on the above date, that the Quakers ; 


obtained the appellation by which they are now generally kn: 
in 1650, from ike following circumstance :—“ Justice Bennett 
Derby,” says Fox, “was the first to call us Quakers, because | | 
him quake and tremble at the word of the Lord.” 

13th January, 1748.—Charles James Fox was born this day. \\ 
Fox was in Paris, modelists, painters and sculptors in nun! 
beset him to grant a sitting for their fame. It seemed to hin 
severe a tax for being a public man. At last he inquired of «1 
the most importunate whether the sitting would put him to 
inconvenience. “None whatever,” said the artist. “ You will. 
take your shirt off and sit naked till you are modelled.” ; 
sculpturing the statue of Eve, by Powers, a score of beautii 
formed women contributed to its perfection. 


14th January, 1820.—This is said to have been the co) 
day of the year, and probably of the century; in more than 
locality the thermometer fell to four below zero. On a review 
the hardest frosts chronicled in England, it is to be observed | 
they have generally occurred in Mpeg only occasionally div- 
ing a little into December on the one hand, and February on : _ 
other. 7 

14th January, 1871.—St. George and the Dragon sovereigns « 
this day re-issued. The earliest English coin which rs a ( 
was struck for the usurper Perkin Warbeck, in 149. 

14th January, 1873.—At a fire, which occurred at Lichfield. 
day, seven persons were burnt to death in a house adjoining that 
which Dr. Johnson was born. 

14th January, 1874.—Dr. Kenealy this day concluded his sy» 
in defence of the Tichborne Claimant, having spoken for twvi 
four days. 

15th January, 18'70.—On the above day a French natura! 
M. Margelidet, caused a cavity to be hollowed in a large stone, 
a toad into the cavity, and then sealed up the mouth of the ca 
with impermeable cement. On the 15th January, 1876, five y«: 
day for day, after he had put the poor creature into durance \ 
he broke open the cavity, at the Paris Museum of Natural Hist: 
and found the toad alive and well, though in a torpid conditi 
After its release it showed no disposition to take any nourishni 
whatever. 

15th January, 1726.—James Wolfe, the famous general, was I 
this day. When George 111. was told that General Wolfe was «: 
unfit to command, aan was, in fact, a madman, the monarch rep»; 
“M—mad—mad!' Wolfe mad! Wish he'd bite some of the «1! 
generals |” : 

15th January, 1862.—Clarence Lindon, actor and manager, 
this day, aged thirty-seven. 

15th January, 1865.—Edward Henry Hengler, equestrian, «i 
this day, aged forty-five. 


16th January, 1647.—Ivan the Terrible of Russia wa: '' 
day crowned. It is stated that this cruel monster, though a civil: 
after his fashion, like Peter the Great, set his face against the 
of tobacco; burned it in heaps whenever he could lay hands «n 
and mutilated the men’s noses and the women's cheeks who 
dulged in the forbidden herb. 

16th January, 1837.—Under this date, Mr. Thomas Raikes, writ 
of the Duchess of Devonshire, says :—“ 1 remember the sensat: 
created in town by her personal canvass for the buff and |! ) 
interest at the famous election of Charles Fox for Westmin- 
when she drove about in a splendid carriage to solicit the vote: 
the different tradesmen. One butcher was refractory, and st) 
lated for a salute as the only price at which he would sell 
satregy: and the beautiful Duchess yielded her cheek to the gre ! 
suitor.” 

Ly ieee 1858.—Mrs. Nisbett (Lady Boothby) died this ‘ 
ag 


17th January, 1828.—The Dorset Chronicle says that ou' 
Saturday night the wind blew almost a hurricane, and many |v 
and trees received much damage. Among other trees the \"' ¢” 
able one known by the name of “ Maiden Beech Tree,” fella-: | 
fice to the fury of Boreas. Its weight is computed at nearly tw: 
tons, and from its eminence (being situated at a point wher 
tome, Bridport, and Chard roads meet that of Crewkerne), it 7 
observable at the distance of many miles, and has served tl — 
habitants of the neighbourhood as a land-mark for several «! 
ries, Tradition relates that it was planted, with two ,other- 
three maiden ladies, from whom it took the name of “ Mi 
Beech Tree.” 

17th January, 1751.—Under this date Hone says that “a globiy 
bottle was blown at Leith, capable of holding two hogshead-. , 
dimensions were 40 inches by 42 inches, This immense vesse! ' 
the largest ever produced in any glass works. 


18th Jan , 1796.—Lewis John Marie Haussoulli’ 
French Jew, one of the fortune hunters of the last century, «): 
this day, with others, at Richardson's coffee-house, in (og 
Garden, and drew a cheque for £21 upon Messrs, Hammers!:'. 
which Mr. Richardson gave him the balance, which enabled | 
to set off with his most particular friend, Gilrary Pigott, to }': 
in pursuit of Miss Trist, the only child of a tailor in Surrey Str 
Strand, supposed heiress to £40,000, On his arrival at Bat! 
carried off Miss Trist,and married her at Gretna Green ; but o! 
return he found out she was not the object of his pursuit, but 
E. Ashford Trist, of Totness, a young lady of g fortune, the 
not equal to the pal of his pursuit. 

18th January, 1787.—Tom Johnson this day fought Warr for: 
guineas at Oakingham. Warr continually seopee on his kn 
avoid a blow, but at length an ugly hit “nailed” him as hv “ 
slipping down. He insisted on a “ foul,"which, not being admil! 
he instantly bolted from the stage: was called upon to returt. ’ 
“ mizzled clean off,” to the disgust of the spectators. p 


ALLY SLOPER’S ee 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. Mim 


£150 ; 


will be paid by MR. Giunert Darzren, the | 
prictor of © NULY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.! 

nert-uf-kin of any 

on dut peeled) 


Man, Woman, Roy, or Girl (Railway S° 
‘ who should happen to meet with his or her! 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United hing’ 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER'S Ha 
Houipay ” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acet' 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY” ts published every Thu" 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wee Srem t 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


0 1 


ae day, January 11, 1890.) 


S. Sa 
ROUGH ON WRITERS. 
dil sare now complaining that their books are seldom bought by their 


ut only borrowed—oftentimes from the authors themselves.) 


Air—“ LITTLE NELL.” 
; tony ea (pe. ni tell him gaily he is 
— y" lon The slave who writes for 


—— 
They vow he has much wisdom 
c 


med, 
Or, haply, that he’s funny. 
“Those clever books you 
write,” they say, 
“Kill ignorance and sor- 


row"; 
Yet, for his books they never 


pay, 
They dwy them not — but 
borrow ! 


Yea, when he's penning some 


t work, 
Which fit to reach Fame’s 
top is, 
They, for that scribe, in cor- 
ners lurk, 
For “ presentation copies.” 
Though e’en for bread he plies 
his art, 
’Mid labour, ay ! and sorrow ; 
Still, for his books his friends don’t “ part "— 
Those works they calmly borrow ! 


Yet, strange to say, whene’er that scribe 
His bread, or meat, or clothing 

Would fain have Sree, the tradesmen tribe 

his “cheek ” with loathing. 

“ We have to live,” his! tradesmen cry, 
And add, to his deep sorrow, 

“What food and things you want, just buy— 
From us you cannot borrow.” 


AN ELEMENT-ARY JOKE. 
AY, dad,” exclaimed ke Sharpshins, “when is a ship 
on land nor on water?" “ When it’s in Skye—the Isle——” 
d the old man. “No, sir; when it’s on fire.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


DPER'’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


viend of Manis now 
eek to Purchasers of 
'y, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 
ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99;Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
pplicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
pe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


OPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” January 11th, 1890. 


giving Two Substantial Presents away 
* ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 


a 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
154th WEEK. 
‘ELT OF DECEMBER 28th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
LOPER PRESEN TS.?’? 


i H MERRITT, 20 Lennard Road, CROYDON. 
f A DINNER GONG. 
; RED GILLIES, 35 Nelson Street, SUNDERLAND. 


A FOOTBALL. 


OOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


hs ghar b as eye eed be in- 
nthis column free of charge, pro- 
he Sender's Name and adress 
dosed with the Advertisement, not 
iN eabia but as a guarantee of 
ith. 

ie undertakes, free of charge ant 
ve, to forward unopened, to the 
énterested, all letters reeeived in 
to the advertisements inserted, 
isements alrcady received, which 
appear below, will be inserted as 
space admits, Address— 


IE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


RENCE, aged 18, dark, lively, 
usical, of a loving disposition, and tho- 
domesticated, would like to hear from a 
ntleman, aged about 21 or 22. Must be 

good luoking, holding a good position in business. Inclose photo, and | 
in confidence, to “ FLURENCE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
»peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


DUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, tall and dark, is desirous of 
prresponding with a young lady about same age, tall, pretty, well educated, 
ha private income. Inclose photo (which will be returned) and particu- 
GEORGE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 
ne, London, E.C. 


NELLIE (Agel 1+), 


. t medical student, wishes to correspond with a fair young 
ly hsome means. He is very tall, dark, with blue eyes, and considered 
ble companion. His tastes are literary and “ jolly.” Send photo, whieh 
possible, be returned, to“ BoB,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


D YOUNG LADIES desire correspondence with dark gen- 

emen in good positions, Both are medium height,§fair, and possessing 

cans. Domesticated and musical. Ages 22 and 24. Address, with photo, 

OTHY" and “CONSTANCE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
——— 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that ail 
letters of importance and interest, and fn moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boeya 
he therefore invites correspondence vn all sudjects. 


ALHAMBRA COMPANY, LIMITED, 27 LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C., 
: December 20th, 1889, 
DEAR S1R,—I beg to inclose 10s. for “ Ally Sloper’s Christmas 
Appeal.” With kindest regards, yours truly, G. JACOBI. 


COMEDY THEATRE, MANCHESTER, December 21st, 1889, 
DEAR S1R,—We inclose our small bit (5s.), and trust that you 
will be even more successful than last year. Wishing you and 
ours “A Merry Christmas and a Bey and Prosperous New 
ear,” yours sincerely, SWEENEY & RYLAND. 


ADELPHI THEATRE, December 21st, 1889. 
DEAR S1R,—I beg to incloxe you a postal order for 10s., towards 
your poor people ; 5s. from Miss Alma Murray and 5s. from 
Yours faithfully, CLARA JECKS. 


23 HARRINGTON STREET, HAMPSTEAD ROAD, N.W., 
December 2rd, 1889. 


DEAR S1R,—I have much pleasure in forwarding inclosed cheque 
(£2 28.) for your “Christmas Appeal,” which has my heartfelt 
sympathy. I am, yours faithfully, JAS, BROWN. 


9 PRINCES STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE, W. 
. December Brd, 1889, 
£1 1s., with Dr. Tom Robinson's compliments. 


PRINCE OF WALES’ THEATRE, LIMITED, COVENTY, STREET, 
PICCADILLY, W., December 23rd, 1889. 
DEAR S1R,—Mr. Sedger desires me to forward you cheque for 
£2 2s. towards “Ally Sloper’s Christmas A 1,” with his best 
wishes, Yours faithfully WV SKEET 
(Business Manager for Mr. Horace Sedger). 


71 QUEEN STREET, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, December 24th, 1889. 

DEAR MR. SLopER,—I have much pleasure in inclosing my 
annual subscription of £1 1s, to your “ Christmas Appeal Fund.” 
Yours faithfully, © CHARLES 8. GOVER, 


GAIETY THEATRE, STRAND, December, 27th 1889. 
DEAR S1R,—I beg to hand you P. O., value 5s, towards your 
dinner fund. ening you a big success in your charitable work, 
and thanking you for the copy of your aaah and mirth giving 
paper, I remain, yours sincerely, LINDA VE 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


A. LUCAS WALKER, 8 Llianarth Square, Pontymister, Mon., 


Sor the Best Testimonial (printed hereunder) on ALLY'S 
Latest Invention, 


“THE SLOPER FOOD FOR CATTLE.” 


My DEAR ALLY,—I have much pleasure in testifying to the good 
qualities of your famous Food for Cattle. I have not the slightest 
hesitation in saying it is the finest fattening food I have ever fed 
my cattle on, the results are nothing short of Red Hot Marvels. | 
had, about three months ago, a puny six ies 0 which, as T 
was opening out a el of your food, devoured the label, and 
now, sir, the animal is one of the fattest and best conditioned nine 
months’ pigs in South Wales; the neighbours’ chief amusement 
was to stand and watch my pig increasing in dimensions. A short 
while ago, one of my Young Hopes, one of the many chips off the 
old block, was playing with a penny pistol, ‘down the mouth of 
which he poured a few drops of your food ; the next day that pistol 
was a twopenny gun, ina week it was a first-class Martini-Henri 
rifle, in a fortnight it was a forty-pounder of the first water, and at 
the present moment we have a full blown 110-ton Armstrong gun 


upon the premises, and it is still growing—like a healthy young 
mushroom upon a sappy dung hill. Your Food is undoubtedly the 
best I have ever known for improving the coats of cattle. A few 


weeks back | administered two doses of SLOPER's Food toa hedge- 
hog | have about the house, and in the course of three weeks the 
coat of that hedgehog was as soft asa lady's sealskin mull, and 
several shades brighter than my drawing-room mirror. Now, sir, 
with these convincing proofs before me, | cannot but say that 
yours is the most effective Food that has ever come under my 
notice, Lam, yours in gratitude. A, LUCAS WALKER, 
P.S.—Can furnish more proofs with a little yellow encouragement. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPBBAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HouipDAy,” £72 138. Id. SINCE RECEIVED :— 


G. W., 3d.; W. H.Comrort, 10s.; JOHN SWAIN, £1 1s, ; T.C.,2d.; BETA, 2s. ; 
M. P. (Surbiton), 6d.; F.G. MANTRIPP, 1s.; THE CRAGG FAMILY, 20s.; Mrs, 
NYF CaArr, 10s.; LEO DRYDEN, 5s.; TWO LITTLE APPLEs, 6d. ; Collected by 
A. HARRIS, 17s.; FLORRIE and ARTHUR, 2d.; ARCHIE, FREDDY, and ELSIE, 
6d.; C. ROBINSON, 1s.; WELL-WISHER (Southsea), 1s.; G. M. ROBB, 158.; 
JOLLY OLD B., 10s.; G. HASLETT, 30s,; NORTH, 1s.; W. L. JACKSON, 2s, 6d. ; 
SOLDIER'S WIPE, 3d.; A. Z., 208.; Collected by G. TRISTRAM, 2nd Battalion 
“Seots” (Aldershot), 7s, 6d.; SARAH ELY and EMILY WELLS, 3s.; 9 A. H. 
SHARLAND, 38.3; A MUCH ABUSED GoILEs, Is.; JED, 4jd.; Mrs, MARION 
WINN, Is. 3d.3 (HAROLD and SYDNEY BUSHER, 2s, 6d.; A. O. THOMAS, 34. ; 
AMY, 2s.; JAMES FERNANDEZ and Mr. KEMBLE, 10s.; Miss MINNIE 
PALMER, £1 Is.; FIVE CAROL SINGERS, 5s.; W. P., 7d.: E. S. 28. 6d.; 
A. 2s. 6d.; JOE, 1s.; A. W.,'5d.; HAZERIN, 1s.; J. T. GARNER, Is.; THREE 
LITTLE PENLEYS, 6d. ; Mrs. W. TINSON, 6d, ; JUMBO, 2s. bed; GG, 28. 6d.; 
HERBERT LYNDON, 2s, 6d,; A. E. B., 18.; per Miss STEVENS, 2s. SopHIE 
and EDDIE, 2d.; per GEORGE COX, 3s, 6d.; NIGGER’S DREAM, ! Mrs. A. 
PALMER, 2d.; F. FLETCHER, Is. 6d.; M. L., ld.; W. PERRY, ld.; FRIEND, 
2s. 6d.; C. E., 1s. 4d.; E. F. B., 108.; JAMES HODGE, 10s.; J. M. P., 108,; Col- 
lected by P. TURTLE (N. L. Ry. Works), 12s. 6d. ; Collected by Sam J. L, LEAsK, 
£26s.; LITTLE CLIFFik, 4d.; Mrs. W. J. HOWEs, Is.; C. HOWELL, 6d.; LAURA 
LEAR, 6d. ; H. BoGGust, 6d.; CHAS. F. SMiru, 6d.; 8. P. F., 1d.; R. W. 
3d.; JOHN HARE, £11s8,; H. VON JOEL, junr., 3d.; JESSIE Coorer, P. C., 2. ; 
W. A. SYMMONS, 2d.; G. F. READ, 4s,; B. M. SUMMERS, 2s, 6d.; M. T. B., 2d. 5 
WALTER BOYDEN, 10s.; S.C. RLY, PARCELS OFFICE (London Bridge), 2s. 6d. ; 
per J. R. DEWAURST, lld.; R. P. ScoTt, 2s, 6d.; G. W. R. (London, 8. W.), 1s. : 
‘i. H. B. 1s.; F. W. B,, 14, ; Collected by T. BRAND, 48. 2d.; JOHN RANKIN, 2¢/.; 
R. HOSKING, 1d.; J. WILSON, 3d.; AN OLD SUBSCRIBER, 6d.; GEO. DICK- 
SON, 2d.; O. HAMILTON, 2d.; JAMES WILSON, Is, 8d.; PECKHAM, 8d.; 
F. W. WHEELER, Id.; JAMES SAUNDERS, 1d.; ALF. MONGER, 3¢.; 
FRED. RICKWOOD, 6d.; HONEYSETT, 1s.; Miss CARLOTTA ADDISON, 28. 6d. ; 
P. M. HARPER, 2s. 6d.; JAMES RICK, 6d.; EMMA, 6d.; Mr. and Mrs. 
STANBRIDGE, ls.; GEORGE SHAW, 6d.; per MINNIE HOLDEN, 4s.; Collector 
by J. C. TERRETT, 8s, 6d.; GRANDPA, FATHER, MOTHER, etc., 2s. 6-/.; 
W. G. W. (Woolwich), 1s.; Mrs. MARSHALL, 7§¢4.; MABEL WILLOX aud 
MOTHER, Is.; per G. CLEMENTS, 1s. 64.: MARIE LE BLANc, 5s.; per P.M. 
BATH, 1s.; Collected by WILLIE FIRTH, 4s.; 3. HOOVER 244.; G, ADOLPHUS, 
24¢.; Wise and DEsiRE, 34.; J. W. Morris, is. 


Making a total reccived up to December 31st, 1989 --£94 3s, 5, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


ACQUIRED TASTES.—Olives and babies. 

YAWNING GULPHS.—Physie at bed-time, 

DraD LANGUAGE.—Ghosts’ gossip. 

CAN a housemaid cleaning a grate Be called (h)ob-servant. 

A LEADING ARTICLE.—A donkey. 

PRO AND Con.—A well known actor mumbling over his part. 
A HOUSE OF ONE STOREY.—The Gaiety. 


15 
SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
DASHING ‘BUTTONS.” 


By JoHN KuUM-SUMMER, 
(Author of “ Poodle’s Puppy.” ) 
ats 
CHAPTER IV. 

IT is now a little more than three months ago that Buttons and 
Ann were turned out into the street, (That street was a square, to 
be sure ; but 
there are 
certain pe- 
riods in the 
manufae- 
ture of a 
novel when 
it does not 
do to be too 
particular, 

Square 
would have 
been right, 
but street is 

decidedly 
more ¢ffer- 
tire. Talf 
the horrors 
of the situr- 
tion would 
have been 
lost if we 
') had said that 
Ann and 
Suttons had 

been 

“turned out 
into the 
aquare"— 
euch a pro- 
Obliged to sleep in a basket. cess of eject: 
P i ment sound- 
ing much too aristocratic to excite the smallest amount of pity.) 

Three whole months and a little more had fled since that terrible 
night—that night when Buttons procured a bedroom for Ann 
and then failing to obtain a similar luxury for himself, was obliged 
to sleep in a basket in Covent Garden Market. 

And now Buttons was back in his barracks at Lobster-on-the- 
Booze, and she—where was she? Well, Buttons, when he returned 
to Barracks, didn’t take her with him, because he thought the other 
fellows in the regiment might chaff him; so he left her in the care of 
a lady who resided somewhere in the neighbourhood of the 
Waterloo Road. 

Now everything was ready—Buttons to marry her, and the 
whole population of Lobster-on-the-Booze to criticise his bride. 

The day ar- 
rived, and the 
little church 
which stood 
in the shade 
of the “Red 
Lion,” was 
crowded tu a 
dangerous de- 
gree; for it 
was no daily 
occurrence 
for an officer 
to get married 
—es pecially 
an officer 
quartered at 

wobster - on- 
the-Booze, a 
spot far from 
famous for its 
military mar- 


riages. 

‘The excite- 
ment was in- 
tense when 
Buttons, ac- 
companied by 
the Hon. 
George D'Al 
roysterer = as 
best man, 
walked slow- 
ly from the vestry and took up their positions in the immediate 
vicinity of the altar; the bride would soon be here, and they (the 
Lobster-on-the- Boo sin the body of the church) would have 
their curiosity satistied. 

Presently there was a bustle near the doorway, indicative of a 
lady falling over her train, and Ann, arrayed in all the splendour 
of the local linendraper’s entire wedding stock, entered the church, 
and proceeded towards the altar, leaning gracefully on the arm of 
her father, a night-policeman in the A Division in London. 

The ceremony had reached its most interesting point, when the 
bridegroom says, “| will,” and the bride looks as if she would say, 
“Yes, you'd better!" when a man—a private in the regiment now 
stationed in the town—rushed up to Buttons, and taking that 
gentleman by his 
collar, and hurl- 
ing him twenty 
yards in the 
direction of the 
font, cried, ex- 
citedly, “You will, 
will yer?) Oh, no, 
yer won't! J secs 
that yer won't; 
and if ycr wants 
to know who J is, 
I'm your servant, 
Roger, and that 
there woman's 
lawful husband. 
~, She ranaway from 

me two year ago, 
and took up along 
with another cove, 
and J'm here now 
to take her back 
agin to these yere 
loving arms, and 
if she trips it agin 
Jl make it pretty 
warin for her, so 
help menever,and 
gor blime, | will 1” 

* * *. * 

“That wasa 
harrow squeak 
you had this 
moruing, But- 
tons.” said the Hon, George I Alroysterer, as the two sat sippinge 
their brandies and sodas previous to turning in 

“Yes, bai Jove!" responded Buttons, thoughtfully. “It was 
rather unpleasant, but it might have been worse, don'tcherknow, 
old chappie, supposing Roger had not owned up.” 

THE END. 


Buttons and his best unin. 


The marriage interrupted 


NED Vt ee re oe SS ew ae 
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THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


A SLY YOUNG PUSS. 


No. 113.—MR, PETER JACKSON, F.O.S, 

“We must this week ask our readers to journey over the briny 
ocean, and traverse the shores of mighty Australia with us. 
There we shall find a few incidents connected with the life of 
the great coloured champion, Peter Jackson. We have it onthe 
best authority that Pete, when a child, was one of the softest- 
hearted creatures in existence, and would not even harm a fly ; JUST 
andl, what was of far greater importance, he was born white, but 
happening one day to use a packet of —— dye for his bath in 
mistake fur a cake of —— soap (names of firms suppressed, as j 
managers of same will not come down heavily enough with the 4 
chink), he found, to his great horror, that he had been dyed black, f 


sO! 


and, in spite of terriffic scrubbing, it was impossible to return 
to his original coloar. This so exasperated Pete, that he swore 
a tlreadful swear to be revenged on all mankind for this great 
calamity that had overtaken him. He was first for knifing 
every man he came across ; but finally concluded that pummel- 
ing them with gloves would be almost as Sport, and he is 
now known as Pete the Puncher. Chiefly because he is the 
Champion Coloured Boxer, our hero was created F.O.S., and the 
*Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, December 21st, 1889. 
—Debrett improved, 


7 
Sao ayn UN 
es 


——— 


} | 


Cousin Charley's way of giving the boys a treat at the Panto- 
mime. They said it was a beastly shame, 


| 
a 
oe —— 


orders we may be favoured with will have our best attention, etc. 
General Provision Dealer. No use, here, friend ; my wife does her own baking. 


Pushing Agent (in the Dog Biseuit Line). 1 travel for Makem and Doem; any. 


(Saturday, January 11, 1890. 


This is not a scene fre 
Smith, Jones, and 


a 
Brown seeing each 


“I prythee do not mock me, fellow student.”— Hamlet. 


RATHER HARD ON HER. 


“LE 


on 


Madame. Now, why don't you strike me? 
Husband (a distinguished foreigner). No, madame, I belong to ze Society for 
Protection of ze Animau. 


THE PANTOMIME SEASON. 


should not show them in that outrageous fashion.” 


“Oh, fie! Mi.s Miygles, your ankles may be pretty, but you 


Professor Sidus, who has left his wife waiting up for him, 
explains that he has been engaged in studying some of the 
heavenly bodies. 


-_~——_ 


And the young rascal said he only wished to make a good representation, 


“ Dear Grandad,—I shall surprise you when I come home for the holidays.”"— Tommy's 
letter, But they never thonght his sudden appearance could cause so much Surprise, 


POOR OLD NUNKEY! 


Tottie. Whose your mash, Flossie ? 

Flossie. Oh, he’s uncle to Teddy Marks, my sweetheart, you know. A- 
Teddy's his heir, I have to keep him in hand to prevent him from marryil< 
anyone else. You see how I'll manage him. 


PM Tm 
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